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A GHOST SEE

ABE CRONKITE
A MURDER MYSTERY.

The Rich Merchant With the Young Wife Who
Was Slain on His Doorstep Just After Mak-
ing a Will in Her Favor—Saspicions of the
Widow—~The Quarrel of Two Hrothers.

“What do you think of that horrible murder,

Abe?" asked Judge Marcellus one morning

on arriving at his office.

“Which one, sir?* asked Abe Cronkite

“Ah, you touch me there,” replied the old '

lawyer. “1 was speaking in the habit of the

N BY SHORTY. |

GETS A CLUE TO |

I und that, therefore,
[ before he should make such a chauge; but here

ful of ciroumstances adduced to prove a pre-
concelved theory, belleving that the truth
shotwid come out of circumistances rather than
olrenmstances out of the truth.  He agreed that
the making of this new will was an unnatural
proceeding sure to be repudiated by Mr. Naxon
he had been put 1o death

he stopped, preferring that his investigations
should fndicate the guiity person, unintiuenced |
hy that subtle, even i sensible tendency . which

leads & process to & known answer,  His coursa, |

| therefore, seemed clear; to learn as muech ns

possible of Mr, Naxon's intinute home life,
through formin : a eonnection with the servants,
exclusive of Divans. who, doubtless, would stick
to the story he had already told.

As Cronkite was pas-ing through the park
on his way to his room to make certain appros= |
priate changes in his dress he heard his name |
called twice, “Hey there, Abe, old Abe." and

olden davs when there was less population | turning he saw on one of the benches a stubby

but more humanity {o town, and such a murde

@s that of James Naxon, last evening, would | sjgns of recognition. The man was t'lolhrﬂ

bave olosed half the stores. What do you
think of it.] say.”

“From the accounts, sir, It was carefully
planned and skilfully executed: all the elements
of the first dagree, 1 should say.”

“Giod save us all,” reflected the Judge, “when
« AN ke James Nazon can be done to death
on his own doorstep, without the slightest
elue to his aseailant. Wait here, Cronkite,
uatil my return, as there may be something
for you to do. Immediately after Mr. Naxon's
recent marriage | drew his will for him, under
which I am named as executor, and therefore
it becomes my duty to offer my services to his
widow at once.”

While he waitad Abs Cronkite read over the
account of the tragedy in the morning paper.
The details wers few and simple. James
Naxon, a wealthy merchant, elderly but still
aotive in affairs, while chatting with his young
wife, about 9 o'clock in the evening, in the sit-
ting room of his homa, received a note from
the hands of Divens, the butler, with the mes-
sage that the writer waited at the front door.
On reading the missive he orumpled {t in his
pooket, and without a word of explanation
went down the stairs and out on the stoop,
cloaing the door behind him. A half hour
passed, and his wife, becoming alarmed, called
to Divens to look for his mastar. The butler
opened the door and Mr. Naxon's body fell
{nto the hallway. A gash direotly over the
heart showed that he had been stabbed with a
long, slender blade of the stilette sort. The
police were thus far at loss for a clue. The
storm doors, drawn togethet, had prevented
the observation of any passerby, while Divens
was too badly scared to give any intelligent de-
scription of the visitor.

The acoount closed with a brief, biographioal
sketch of the victim, praising him for his ex-
emplary life and many good works It re-
ferred to his romantle marriage with Miss
Evelyn Fayette, in the very hour of her great
histrionic triumph as Juliet, which had been
the sensation of the metropolis, a year before;
and =aid that tha only blood relatives sur-
viving him were hia son, Polk Naxon, a promi-

nent member of the Turf Club, who had buch- !

elor quarters out at Grammont Grove, und a
brother residing in the Far West

“Whera thera's a will there's a way,” mused
Abe Cronkite, “and when I know his will, per-
hape | can sea my way.”

Judge Marcellus returned, excited, per-
turbed. “A most extraordinary thing,” he
began at once. "I arrived at the house only to
find myself superseded by Eccles of Macron &
Eeccles, you know, who was in charge under
authority of a later will, made only two days
ago. Ofcourse, I'veno fanlt to ind with him, no
lawyer would miss such a chanes, and he's per-
feotly honest, though not the wise&t man in the
world; but why, oh, why, should James Naxon
have deserted an old and tried friend for a
stranger; why, should he have hastily changed
the result of his moat deliberate judgment?”

“The answer lies in the new will, 1 reckon,”
suggested Abe Cronkite,

"Feocles was frank and open with me there,”
said the Judge: “he showed me an abstract of
this will. By its tarms thera is a legacy of $100,-
000 to Rudolph Naxon, the only brother, re-
siding out in Montana, and then two-thirds
of the estate goes absolutely to the widow
and one-third to the son. Now, under the will
1 drew, there wora specific legacies, nmounting
to a half million, to varions charities, and the
rest of the astate was divided equally hatween
the widow and the son.”

“Then, considering the great size of the s
tate, tha widow I8 the gainer by this change?”

“SBurely, for the residuary estate itself fs
Inoreasad by $400,000, while her share is pro-
portionally one-sisth greater.  But the whole
will is8 incomprehensitla to me. There was
fll-blond batween the brothers, and they have
not seen each other lor vears. Admitving,
bhowever, that Mr. Naxon's heart might have
softenad toward Rudolph, why did he con-
temptuously cancel all those charitable be-
queats; why did he break his word to his son?”

“Did you see the widow this morning?”

“No,” repliad the Judge bitterly, “she was
too unnerved to see her husband's closest as-
sociate, though she had been in consultation
with this new lawyer for an hour. By the
Lord Harry, it does seem that as soon as a man
establishes a reputation for sound and sober

Indgment, some woman comes along and

monstrates that he is a bigeer fool than his

ellows.  Who would have believed that Jumes

Navon of all "

Here the door was klcked open, and a rad-
faced, athletic man, rather flashily dreased,
mched in, all impatience.

“Look a here, Judee Marcellus,” he shouted,
*T_must see vou at once and alone.”

The Judge took his flery vigitor by the but-
tonhole and led him over 1o the window

“If you want to talk over your father's mvs-
terious death and equally mysterious will,
my dear Polk.” he began, “vou had better lat
my man remain.  He's a close-mouthed, falth-
ful fellow, whom 1 sometimes employ on secret
inquiries.”

“Oh, you twig, do you?" returned the other;
“well, lat him listen then with hoth ears. You

't for one moment suppose, do von, that
'm going to ba out of a eold half mil-
lion, just because my father was infatuated
with a baby-faced girl from the Lord knows
where, and with the reputation of the Lord
knows what? Never on your life; you know
what his intentions were, you know whether
ha had any reasons to change them. 1 don't
mind about poor Uncle P.udolvh. I'd have braced
him rayself on account of his name but first

to make such an idiotie will, and then to he
etuck like a pig in his own doorway! Thera's
some connection thore, Marcellus! Seek the

WO vou know: look out for the one bene-
’.u?mwny. l'l?nru-nd half my fortune to bring
ar to justice.”

‘grwn vou tlu-p«n -—

“Of course, | suspect mv stepmother and be
damned 1o her.  Who else knew about this
auh,.nn m haf avor? You didn’t, his confl-

end; I didn't, his only child. Who

m up to {t, drugged him up to it, [ balieve

nglm him out o‘{ |hnhwa\" befora he coul

ooma to his sanses and right the great wrong?
Who did all this® Why the one with the strong-
aat Influence over him: the one nearest to him;
the one with him _on the last night of his life;
the one who tella how ha met his death; for his
butlar, mark vou, is but a ereature of hers in
charge of her establishment, as she called it,
hefore she was married. Don't you see any-
thing strange, suspicious? Don’t vou think (t
odd that the most curious of womnen should have
permittad har hushand to meet A stranger at
night, outside of the house without even n<king
what the man wantad? Don’t vou think it un-
usual for a stiff, proud man, like my father, to
t® so submissive to such & summons’ 0,
#id so does the Distriet Attorney, and so doas
the Coroner, and thev hegln thalr investigations
toemorrow. Bt we should investigare on our
own_side, independently. to head them off in
the Surrogate’s Court.  You are with me thera,
Judge?  You maintain that vour will is the last
will and testamant of James Naxoun, decensad?”

*[ consider it iny duty so to do.” replied Judge
Mareellus. solamnly,

“Very well. then: you will represent my Inter-
aat. whioh is identical with vour own as executor,
and we must get a move on.  The proposition
{saplain ona, it seemsto me  Some one induced
mv father to make a will, which he was sure to
ravoke when in his right mind and free from
undue Influence; therefore, that some one killed
him before such a condition should arise. Hence,
I1 is assantial for us to learn just how he was
situated both before and after the execution
That ought not to be difeult if this man of
YOurs |8 As clever as voll say. ‘hy, there are
a dozen servants (n that honse besides
Divens the butler, and anv one of them will talk
to the right sort. That's the way to work it,
I'm sure. Wa, on the inside, at the motive; the
authorities, on the ontside, at the crime lsalf,
A regular trap, by Jova! and when the two arms
come togather. there'll ha a bab.ish little devil
mnght batween them, I'll wager.”

!.l ou  understand, Abe?" asked Judege Mar-
eellus

“Yours to command, sir, " sald the detective,
as he picked up his hat and left the oM~

Cronkite walked slowly along the street
with head bowed in thought. He had got shared
in tha suspicion of his patron or the bolder
accusation of Mr. Naxon, both of which seemed
to him to be born of prejudlee.  Though he

was forced to admit that their argiuments cast
the shade of ’um on the widow, ho“wupdlh:rul;-

r | Youne fellow, whose tiny eves and rectan

L ginrous he,

tlar '

unmistakable |
|
in a longshoreman's jumper and overalls, with |
a rimless derby on the side of his head, and as
he stratched back with arms mns{\ro&d and |
every muscle {ndolently relaxed his contrast
with the sober-faced nervous throng that |
surged by, all intent on pressing  busincss,
ave him an air of superiority, as real as it was
udierons,

“\What, Shorty?" cried Abe, heartily, as he

Ad:!lnoe with hand extended. “Are you out
n?"

“Yis,* said Shorty. “I'll je<t tell you,Abe
how it is. Ivery onct in a while, whin the old
man gits cranky and the deputy follers =yit
or the Boord speenlates too ricklessly in sp'i od
flour and blue-moulded beef, or the bootl
coffea is too much like Ink to drink and no
enough to writa with, [ take a timporary r
laxatun from the confinin’ juties of head hall-
man, and hoot {t down here for a cussory view
of soci'ty on the outside, from the advantag'us

‘int of the hoboes' own preserve  And whin

sea these pore divils a humpin' thimselves
day in and day out, doin’ the looknu‘) aginst
time, without a plug throwed in or a chanct at
hospital rations, | says: 'Blissed be nothin’,
savs 1, and stump back to the Squire for a vag
commitment as quick as the (ow-}:ut' will take
me. An' how i8 it with yerself, Abe, sence
vou kem out? Nosach luck as anudder indict-
ment, hoy?”

“No,” replied Abe, “1 guess justios knocked
me out completely in that one round.”

“Thin,” sald SRorty, severely, "sence vou're
off the turf for good, bud as 1t is, 1 hopes at
lanst you haven't deginerated into your former
wrfesshun of detictin’.  The byes overlukked
L in yer, t'inkin' as how vou'd repinted of ver
errors; but if so be vou've backslid agin to
the side of the cops '

“Oh, no,” Abe assured him smilingly, “they
wouldn't haye anything to do with me, von
know, after | had served a bit. There's a law-
ver, Shorty, a good friend of mine, who knows
all about my trouble, and I help him out in
his cases, working them up, and all that. They
are all against rich people, too.’

“That's all right. thin,” said Shorty decis-
tvely, “if you kin round up anny of thim Mi-
dases who touch iverythin else into gold, but
wort stand a touch thimselves for a cent,
yvou'redoin' a work wiuth bein'out for. They're
In lague with the divil, | say. it's common-
ginse that they are: for if monev's the root of
all evil. thin the wan that roots the furdest for
it must come in contact with the Old Bor his-
sell. 1t's not by nateral means, Abe, that a
man gts togedder his mill'vons. He sells his |
sowl, =0 ho does, und thin, av coorsa, thera's |
no key hola wo small tor him to 1y t'roo, no !
pusson too great for him to put a spell on or
changs places wit' 1'm leary of thim all,
<‘help me. Why it's unly last night, up on the
avenoo, | seen a =ight, so | did, that shivered
e back till the sunlight warmed it down here,
and made e long tor the smell of the tins,
1t was magic, 5o it was, and black art, too,
right betuna the two front dures of a marchant
prines '

“Vell e all about it, Shorty,” said Cronkite |
porsuasively, “you know 'ni strawht goods.”

‘I know y'ara, Abe, but it goes to the pit

mouth, alike roguish, showed

of me stommick to t'ink of it ag'in, How-
somedever, seain’ It's von, here goes | was
anhandlin', so I were, gom’ from house to
wiuse  Well, | kom to a qul ot bloek, all usleep
it pespictabliity, not a pusson i sht, not
a sound but the fall of these brogans  Wan

house, ‘specially, lukked done up in inwisible

cotting, so it did; the curtings all down, the |
storm  dures drawed olose CWhin npstairs
isn't hum to sea downstars may more the

savs |, a breakin® into vuss, as |
sometimes does. So down | ducked into the
ares  Jdest alore | eud toneh the tinkler, there
kem a queer settlin® ‘nise from above and thin
a groan 1 hooked my fingers on the edge off
a step und drawed mesell up. A man kein out
of the dures, closed thim sattly togedder, and
thin shot down and t'roo the side street like a
shadder past the bumpers. | seen lus raee
though, plain enough, clus shaved, white and
the jaws shet desprit tight; and, thin, 1 lighis
up the stoop to see what he leit oshind.  Gord
A'mighty, Abe, it wis hissell he had left, a
lavin' thers all bloody and dead, with that
anrne white face a blinkin' up at me, clus
ghavaed and the jaws shet desprit tight!  An'-
an' it musat have been his ghost | geen, a
slippin’ down the stoop and 'roo the side street
like mad! | &ive a groan, a babby wah it were
beside hie'n, an' | 1o scooted for dear life,
niver drawin’ a full breath tll | landed on this
idintical bineh.  An' do vou t'ink tt puts the
averlastin' kerbosh on me Abe, do yon t'ink
I'm called?”

“Oh, no, shorty” replind  the detsotive
kindly, “vou are proof against all the avils of
wealth  Go back and forget all about it, with
vour hrooms and vour tins and vour hluzmg |

around the tiers, Lera's 4 round shot [or you;
['m sorry its no less and that iw silver: but
take 1t all the same tor the sake of old davs,
vonu know, and goodhy And, with his
hend no longer bowed in thonght, \be Cron-
kite rap'dly rotraced the stops he had so de-
Iiberately taken an hour before

“MWhy did the two hrothers quarrel?” asked
Ahe abruptly, as he entered the private ofMee
where Judee Mareellus and Polk Naxon were
still In consultation

“1t's an old story,” replied the Judges, “and
| don't sea why you seek to revive it now; but
giving yon eradit for some good reason, [ will
gay brietfly that when they wera voung men
together the two brothers were as [ike as peas
from the same pod, and that Rudolph took
advantage of this resemblance to play a seurvy
trick on James, which came near wrecking the
happiness of the latter’s hetrothed wife, thae
mother of Mr. Polk Naxon, now present.  But
why do you ask’

“Yos, why do you ask?” repeatad Polk Naxon
with a scowl

And then the detactive told them why

“Imposaible,” shouted Polk  Naxon, “"why
the only time | aver saw U nele Rudolph, he
wore a full beard, while father's face was
smooth

“so much the better for him,” sad Cronkite
auietly, “a  beard can be shaved, and then,
alter the job regquiring & smooth face hus bran
finished, a falsa ‘wur-l can be worn, and a man
w0 altermg and resuming his normal appear-
ance might thus escape all suspicion ™

‘Highly improbable” commentad the old
lawyer. “Rudolph Naxon has been the head
of the Montana Amalgamating Company for
vears; and 1s [ should say, in very easy ojr-
cumstancos

“All the more reason,” replied Cronkite,
“why he might resort to some such desperate
dend, if threatened with disaster in his old
age. You have the commercial reports, sup-
pose vou Just look up the stading of this com-
pany. "’

“But would not Ecclas have noticed the
difference at once?” asked Polk Naxon be-
wilderedly

“No,” answered the Judee. pausing in his
search, ‘Enolnsi#naw your father but slighty,

o

and unless Rudolph has changed greatly he
could sneosssafully carry off such an imposition,
1 must admit, too, that the will Feeles draw s
about what Rudolph, with his imperfect knowl-
edge, would faney to be natural and acceptabla
o all concarned.”

“But tha decoy nota mv father thrust into his
pocket without explaining. what was It, and
where 18 (12"

“Of ocourse there’s no telling what it was "
rapllad Abe Cronkite, “though who would know
hettar what sort of note to write to bring vour
fatherto thadoorinsilence than his awn brother.
Poarhaps it offered an explanation of that old
tronble between them, and in that case vonr
father might well have hesitatad tosav anvthing
ahoutit to hissecond wife. But in anv avent, the
first impulse of tha assassin, whoever he was,
wonld be to recover so dangerous a piece of avi-
denee; and this ha douhbtless did as soon as the
deed was done.”

“Ah.” interrupted Judge Marcellus, “hera is a
report that tha Amalgamating ( ‘anun\' s hope-
Iesslv insolvent and in th hands of a receiver.”

“Damnpation.” eried Polk Naxon. “If this be
wn, and that infernal villain murdered my poor
father, where (s he? Shall he aseape whila wa
sit here conjuring up conlectures instead of
putting the police on his tracks?”

“That's hardly necessary.” said Abe ('ronkits,
“when his whole motive must have been to gain
tha $100,000 lagacy.  He probably hurried out of
town to some safe point whare he conld fix him-
wolf unin a fakn bheard and establish an alibi;
but ha's sure to show up aftar it

Here thera was a rap on the door and a mes.
senger entered with a despateh. Tt was dated
at Chicago and read as follows

‘Have iust heard of my brother's awful fata;
will he with vou to-morrow

“RUDOLPH NAXON."

For a moment Judge Marcellus sar in a daze
then his trainad wits assertad themselves.  “(io,
Polk. at onee * he sald, “and inform the Distriot
Atarney and the Coroner of these dreadfal nar-
tioulars. We must protect that poor little
worman from the slightest reflection of our un-
Just suspicions: and von, Abhe -

“And 1." retorted Abe brisklyv, “mnst straighten
ont alittle mistake of mvown.  If Tdon't wateh
ont my s«tar witness will escape

Tha following afternoon when Judge Mar-
ecellus sat in his private ofMlee with &4 black-
hearded stranger threa men entered and stood
by the door

“Took, Shorty,” said Abe Cronkite, * and tell
me whether thara s any one here vou aver saw
bhefore ™

“Nope,” ranliad Shorty, "I nivar put peepers
on sedor of thim two blokes, &"help me.”

“Look agaln * econtinued Abe, as the third
man, springing forward, snatehed with one
hand at the stranger's face, while he covered him
with a revolver in the other. “look again,

Shorty "
“Gord A'mighty,” whispered Shorty, with

| came from them.

bulging eyes, "Ity the ghost; it's the ghost!*
.
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FISH TALES, IF NO FISH.

— e

FFRGY THE GUIDE TALKS WHILE THE
BASS DECLINE TO BITE.

Catch of the Red Flannel Shirt-Punishment
ot Aleck Hume, the Mean Scotchman —
Target Shooting of the Porcupines—The
Death Song of the Loon—Forest Romance.
FirtELD, Wis., July 12.—Ferguson the guide,
called Fergy for short, squat, muscular and
brown, with small dark eyes peering from
under a drooping brimi, =at on the middle
thwart of the boat. In the summer sun Round
Lake lay placid. Not a ripple mllgﬂled it. The
great pines and hemlocks which grew to the
witer's edge were motionless in the noon heat.
Over the wide and mirrorlike expanse the
quavering, wailing ery of a loon sounded. A
blue heron stood gaunt upon a wooded point,
waiting for his luncheon to swim by, and at
one end of the lake a mother teal led her
brown brood of seven by devious ways in and
out among the rushes, While usually the
water rippled, as If against a beach, upon the
lips of the lily-pads, on this day not a murmur
Under their shelter the
huge black bass reposed nor might any form
of lure, live frog or minnow, phantom minnow
or spoon, flv or white salt pork, tempt them
to come forth

The other man in the boat listensd while
Fergy talked. He pays Fergy 82 a day to
haul him about into secret places where the
fish are known to ba and to handle the craft
as only a master can handle it when that
shooting wolf of the western waters, the mus-
kallonge, strikes the spoon and the battle for
life begins, In addition to services e a guide
he obtained from Fergy a wealth of romance
of the forest and field, for this hoatman is cer-
tainly the most gifted and ornate llar to be
found between Green Bay and the Mississippl
River. When pike, pickerel, bass and “musky”
refuse to strike, it is worth the money to hear
him in unmodulated voice drone on of the way
in which they have Dbitten in the past and
doubtless will bite agaln. His language Is
simple and direct, unadorned with the graces
of rhetorie, unmarred by the crimpings of
grammar, the unfettered, free expressive
tongue of the wilderness, the birch bark shack
and the logging camp.

*“Talking about fishing,” said Fergy, the
other man not having spoken for half an hour,
“talking about fishing and the funny things
a 10an sees sometimes when hiseves ain't shut,
reminds me of a time when I got tired of loafing
‘round Boyd's Hotel and wanted to do a do on
my own reel. 1 go down 1o Long Lake and
dump myself into a piroog and 1 go across
and pike along out into the woods | pike for
550 yards straight as » teal flies when it means
business and 1 run bang against a little lake
I never seen before in my life. It laid there
among the trees and the alder bushes like a
looking glass, not more'n a acre, and 1 wanter
to 84y that it was broke from end to end with

ripples made by the small-mouth bass,
[hey was two million of ‘em, or maybe
they was throe million, an® 1t was  pretty

enongh to make a man keep away from whiskey
and the gals forever and ever amen. [ dug
my hands into my pockets and I didn’t have
no more bait than would cateh a starvin' min-
ner In a wash bowl. 1 thought hard for three
and a gquarter minutas and then 1 out with the
tall of my red flannel shirt and tore off a hunk
big enough 10 wrap a penknife in. [ didn't
need that mueh, but 1 wanted fish and the
other guides hud plenty of shirts and we all
bunkad in the same cabin Now, a little piece
of red flannel ain't the most eatful thing in the
world, but, say, them f{lsh was erazy for 1.
It hadn't touched the water when twenty-three
of 'em made & dash for it and one of "em that
weighed four and a quarter pounds got it
right in the left gill. Then begin the dad-
bingedest hurroosh what ever.

“The line was in the air most of the time
going in or coming out, and many a time a fish
would meet the lannal two and & hall feet abova
the water. I'd reef it into him the second he
striuck. ha'd he hooked by the time his tail
tonched the lake. and | jerked that old quad-

ruple multiplving so fast that he'd cone in
standing on his lukes, with mavbe his hind
fin Just tipping the water now and again. 1
never see such flsh. Nobody never did
I catched sixty-one red-eyed bass (nsixt

minnutes flar I'hen my right arm was so tireg
that | had to Wt op the string with my left hand
and paddie home with that hand, oo, | aint
sortain bt what they was sixtv-two, but An-
toine Garashas 2ome down to the boat to meet
e at the hotel lnnding and he was the worst
tsh thiel tha! sver made a track big enough
for two falr-zed men.  He was drowned last
year logging on the Flambean, and [ aint much
donubt that some meat was on his bones madea
b one of them red-eves.  That eatch weighed
152 pounds 11 onunces, and they wa'n't a big
month in the bunch.”

Fergy ha< never read Dean Swift and is un-
aware of the great doctor’s habit of reénfore-
ing his rarns by the use of minutie, measur-
ing & washbowl of the Brobdingnagians by the
dome of St Paul's and <o forth, but he has the
kenits for detall that marks the accomplished
prevaricator and backs his statements with
such wealth of little things that the listener
18 forced Into mute achuiescence, if not into
outspoken belief,

“The meanest gulde 1 over bumped agin,”
he went on, was Aleck Hume., He was a
Reotchman, with Freneh blood in him and a
dashof Leach Lake Indian.  Tdon't know where
vou'd go to tind & meaner cross than that.
It was his grandmother on the mother's side
that give him the Indian tinge and he got the
French from his fathers's grandmother. He
srioked my tobacker and brokemy pipe and
told the guests at the hotel that I w'n't no
good. One day on Pickerel Lake me and my
man was out of bait and Aleck and his man
wis down the shore, 200 vards from us. Aleck
had the bait bucket half full of frogs sittin
behind him and his man was in the stern.
can outswim any fish that ever jumped a lilyv
pad to reach a June bug when I try, and ) =ald
nothing 1o my man. ‘l ust went over the side
without nraking a splash and slipped under
the water. The distance was 185 yvards and
there was a big ruffle on from the wind. |

ot a good start about qu(ht feet under and
fwmm up Just behind Aleck as true as a pair.
Sayv, you oouldn’t a heard a ripple. I put my
hand over the menln. Iifted the frog bucket
went under again and the next thing | saw |
was on the far side of my own boat, holdin
up the frogs for my man to see. Nay, i though
he'd roll off tha seat.

“Coming back was a little harder than going.
1 was afraid to take too ﬂnﬁ a breath; Alec
inlght abheard me. In a little while his man
ost the frog on ook. They said it was
a weedless hook, but It got caught in the pads,
Just the same. They aint no weadless hook
sure enough, except one 1 made, and I'm try-
ing to get a patent on {t. Well, the langwidge
that went over that lake when that man arsked
that guide for them frogs was just wonderful.
Aleck swore they w ehind him a minute
afore. His man asked sarcastioal what brand
of licker he was drinking. Then Aleck he said
hf was as sober as any dude that ever cgome out
o (’hicufn and his man sald that Aleck was
a liar. Then Aleck'sot sulky and turned the
hoat round and made for the portage back
into Mason Lake and so on to the hotel, and
next day the hotel man that give him his grub
to hang around and guide for the guests fired
him over two counties. A tree 110 feet high
and # feet 2 inches thick fell on him last winter
up in Rube Smith's camp and mashed him fat-
ter than a ladrbug, but that don’t gimme
back my tobacker.

“They's a fuuny tree right back of us up on
the hill here.  You couldn’t find it unless 1 took
vou to it but it's a wonder. It stands 325 rods
from where we are sitting, northwest by north,
I run against it one day when I was out hunting
for wa-ps' nests, They ain’t no bait for bass
hhke young wm‘w some times of the year. The
tren s a silver birch, and {t ain’t more'n three
inchesthrough. Tnoticed it because about a foot
and a half from the ground there was a bhlaze
on it twoinches square, like some feller had dona
it with a axe. [ didn't =ee what a blaze was
doing there, and so low down, because thers
weren't no trail anywheres near and I went up
to it to have a look at it. Maybe you wont he-
heve me when | tell you that it had thirty-three
porkypine quills «ticking in it just llke little
arrers [ never see unything like that before,
and [ hung around for a hour waiting to see
some more. | knowed the porkys was up to
something  Bimeby T see two come out of the
woods, waddle up to the tree and then waddle
away from {t about two yard [ meas<ured tha
da»v,nnm afterward and i1 was six faer two
inches

“They looked at one another a minute and
seemed 1o be arguing abont somethin, They
was just plain black porkypines. and fw-n that
their quills was thinner than they oughter beer,
Finally one of ‘'em switohas hisself around until
he was broad:lde to the tree. give hisself a little
jerk and a quill went flving and stuck in the
trea, a half ineh above the blaze and a quarter
inch to the left. The other one sorter snick-
erad, took his posish and landed inslde the blaze
a Inch below the centra. They was shootin
at a mark -that's what they was doing—bu
what they had bet on it I don’t know, and if
knew T wonld not tell, as the song “ays

“The first one, which was the biggest, looked
sorter mad and tried another shot. He got
I;ran\ closa to the centre, but the other one beat

im with & bullseye. They tried another shot
aplece but the litte one won again.  He sorter
danced about on two legs for a minute or two,

and then the big one “n red D,  Say, you

ver see any leaves fly like them leaves flew.

hey was a cloud of 'em whirling about, and in
the centre of the cloud was the two porkys.
The little one wa<n't as strong a~ the big one,
but he was scienced for keeps. [ never see a
little feller fight like ne did. Three times the
big one got him down, and three titnes he broke
away, and the way they nlun: the quills into each
other was orful.  You could a-heard ‘em rattle
& quarter-mile away.

“At last the little one give a half whirl, jumped
& foot high, passed over the big one's back, It
six Inches from him, half-turned and socke
nis teeth into his throat, where no quills don't

w. Say, it was Katy bar the door then.
The big ona lat out a squeal like a young pig.
and in a half & minute he keeled over on his si
and lay still.  He didn’t have life enough left in
him to roll up into a ball. He just died dead.
The little one looked at him for awhile. then he
went over and looked at the wark they h
been shooting at.  He sorter sized up the po-
sish of the quills sticking in it, and then bhe
went away. .

“I could a-killed him with a club, but I didn't
have the heart to do [t. He sure was a game
little fighter.  When tJmt fight ended them two

rkys didn’t have a dozen quills apiece on ‘em
hat growed there. They hadused up most of
thelr ammunition reefing the sharp pints into
each other. The one that lived looked like he
had been in a wind that blowed his quills the
wrong ways, and the other one what was dead
iunt bristled with ‘em. [t aln't no use for folks
o tell me a porky caln’t throw his quills. be-
cause | wee ‘'em do it and do it mighty accurate.
Ef I could shoot as stralght lomrénc to my
wize, T woulda't have to uldeaobodx or a living.
The dead one weighed 5 pound~ and 3 ouncea.

“And talking about bass and porkypines, |
see some loons do a_funny trick once. | was
over on Little Price Lake trylng for some Cal-
{fornia trout the fool Gover'ment put in there
to faed the muskios 'bout ive yearsago Tht&\'a
lota of loona on Little Priod because of the
small fish in it. I was late Amtlnﬁ back and
twilight had got plumb into moonlight afora

took up my anchor. Just then | heard a
splash _and about a hundred and ten yards
away I see a loon come swooshing down and
hit the water kerblop. He gave the signal
cry and another and another came in until
ocoun elghteen of ‘em, swimming aroun
in a circle,

Then the first one raised his head and made
a long ery and the ot took it up in chorus,
Thev swum slowly round and rounnd and kept
up their erying. It sounded like a sorter loon
.quulliug‘nmtoh to me at first, _but pretty
woon [ began to pick out the diffrunt notes.
One feller'd squall 'way down deep and an-
other 'wav n %'wh. and another sorter in the
middle, and the others joined in first here and
then there and I see that it was & singing
That's what {t were nus sure as the Lord made
little apples.  The firat loon was teacher and
the others was learning from him.

“Well. sav, that uoln? 10! to be pretty nqr«-
able in a little while. [t a sorter tune to it

imeby the tune got to Ntr(m%(lnd plain,

never hear no tune like it and I been hitting
the fiddle for twenty year, but it was a tune all
right. Then the leader waved his head three
times and one of ‘am come swinunlug slow
out of the bunch and took a statlon five yuards
and one foot away. He raised his head and his
volee came out sorter sweet aud clear and thin,
ke the note you make on the little string when
the pitch is high and von draw the bow soft
and even. Then the big feller that had more
white on him than he oughter rolled in with
# bass that was like the wind booming in the
pine trees of winter nights. Two of 'em, with
middling high volces, chimed (n and the others
Kept as mum as mice and swum round an
round. It was a loon quartet and the musio
was beautiful,

I'hey uuzs and sung and the old one in the
oentre looked like he was going to faint. His
bill would drop down untll it rested in the water
and then he'd bring it back with a jerk, just
like a man sitting 'Lefura A fire after a hard
day with the logs, and nodding. He'd roll
from side to side and drop his hhl and pull 1
back and wave his tall backward and forward
quick or slow, in time to the music, and every
now and then he'd rise almost clear of the
water and stretoh his wings like he was yvawn-
ing and the music was so good it made him
lazy. Finally [ noticed that whan his bill
went down each time it'd stay a little longar
and seamed heavier when it come up.

“Then, toward the last, all of the loon
jolned in the leading of the quartette,
never heard a slower or more sadsome tune.
It almost made me ory, beecanse 1 begin to
see what this was all about. Onet a feller
told m+ about tha song of the dving swan
I see a many swans die; T #hot a many of ‘em
myself; but [ never hear ‘em sing none. Here,
though, was a loon deathbad and this was the
loon hvymn they sing when one of ‘am's gotter
g0. The musio got slower and more sadlike
and the old joon in the middle finarly conldn't
&et his bill HY‘ at all. Then he gave a last kind
wiggle with his tail, sorter turned to one side
and gave up hi= sperret. The others <ing
another stave or two, then they give it to e
loud and gladsome for a bit, then they raise
all at onca and fly away just as noiseloss an
swift as spooks. 1 countad ‘em agin wien they
left and they was inst seventeen of 'vm

“The dead one flpated fo minite or two,
but when I .-Lurh-ci mwaré ?nm to plek him
up and see what was the matter with him a
hhf musky rose under him with his bull head
pointing straight up soe his iaws open
and that was the last of Mr. Toon.  That musky
took him down like he weren't no hicger'n a
half-growed teal. 1 wanter sav I was mijghty
shivery, and going home I took the boat olear
out of the water every snateh at the oars”

The man in tha stern of the hoat said that
he did not think the bass would hite at all that
day, and Fergy said they never hit when the
water was still and the sun was shining, nnless
8 fellow could get a piece of young fawn for
bait A plece weighing three and a guarter
ounges for preference,  The man in the stemn
filllsd his pipa with plug out, lit it, looked at
his guide and asked him if he had heard any
wheels going round when in bed the night he-
fore.  Fergy sald promptly that he had, that
it was the windmill used for pumping water
at the little woods hotel and that the wind-
mill was 5 feet & inches in diameter.  Thean
they went slowly homeward

THE GRASSHOPPER'S ENFMY,
Renefits Conferred by the Blister Beetle on
Farmers in the Middle West.

In the course of a faw vears it may ba that
the pasts of grasshoppers that devastate the
crops in the Middle West may be destroved
through the ageney of another insact. This
insect i the hlister beetla, vanetiea of which
are found in many parts of the country, For-
merly the blister bestle was regarded as a
plant pest hy entomologista because of (ts
destruetion of heat plants; but it is now found
that the lively little shellback has a great fond-
ness for grasshoppers and destroyvs them in
large quantities

In a recent report of the Entomological
Department of the Michigan State Agricul-
tural College, Rufus H. Pettit gives the re-
sult of his observations of the blister heotls
that is common in that locality, Epicauta
cinerea  In Michigan the beetle appears n
the latter half of .July and {8 numarous during
August and September. It attacks the sugar
beet and eats the leaves, often causing severa
damage to the plants. But there |s a strong
case for the defence. Mr. Pettit writes

“All this looks vary bad. but when we in-
quire into the early history of the inseot, we
find & very good record which helps us ma-
terinlly to forgive a part of the later depreda~
tion. The voung blister beetle of the vari-
eties noticad here, passes his larval stage (n
the egg pod of one of the grasshoppers, da-
vouring usually from thirty to forty eggs,
after which he burrows a short distance {nto
the ground, passes through the pupal a o
and comes out ready to colleot pay of t‘:o
farmer. All the common blister beatles of this
region, exeapt the steel hlue ane ( Meloe), have
this beneflcial habit, 8o when we sap a blister
heetle eating our orops we may be oertaln
that he represents from twenty-flve to forty
grasshoppers litarally nipped (n the hud.”

In this State the variety of blister beetle that
fs common is the golden-rod beetle, Kpicauta
pennaylvanica. 1t is \'orf' common in the fall
about the clusters of golden rod and with its
tiger stripes, looks when in flight not unlike
the yellow-jacket. [Ita flight is far more clumsy,
however, than that of that painful and vicions
little hornet and It is not polsonous. What
damage it does I8 inconsiderable hereabhouts,
except to the grasshoppers. Entomologists
belleve that the culture of these insects in large
numbers in States aMicted hy grasshopper
swarms would decimate the grasshopper armies
before they ever crawled out to march, and it
{s probable that the experiment will be made
on a large scale soon. There {8 always the
chance of the beetle developing Into a destrue-
tive pest iteelf, but even so It is much more
easily controlled than a grasshopper army as
it < not ns hardy ax the grasshopper and suc-
cumbs readily to polson, A spray of parls
green and lme kills the heetle, l'{\lm it ap-
pears in great numbers, however, It 1s unwise
to adopt destructive methods as it Is a veritable
savior of Avnﬁrul erops on its record as a grass-
hopper killer ’

Addressed In Germany.
From tha CNhicago Inter Ocean.

A letter oame to the post office ‘'rom Germany
a few days ago addressed to “Edward Baum-
gartner, Gunzen, Illinols, Street 1515 Theio ™
This was an enigma for most of tha clerks and
they tossed the enveloye from one to anoth r
for a possible solution of the ndgrm. Finally
one of the emplovees marked the letter

Qulnc{" and threw the letter in the pouch for
that city. A few davs later an acknowlsdg-
ment oame from the postmaster of Quiney, 11|
who sald the letter had been properly del{vere
to Mr. Baumgartner at No. 1515 Ohio street in
that town
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OUR JOCKEYS IN ENGLAND. |

CAUSES OF THE SUCCESS OF SLOAN
ON BRITISH TRACKS.

His Reeord Which Amaszes the British Pablic

PR

and could obey orders; he was quick, alert,
none better on a free running horse, and haa
the same crouching seat, far torward over the
horse’s shoulders, and although he was at
first ridiouled as Sims had been, he woi his
races and England went crazy over his success
What is the secret? American trainers have
answered the difference in training methods.
Yet the English trainers are undouhtedly great

Not Phenomenal Over Here-Fashion o(l :.‘rumern, l u(lkixlew ‘m‘ud mimulu,T 'm:kl.lr\f‘

English Jockeys to Cling to Old Tradl- ne records in their performances. 1)
Lesson AT also smart business men. All this must be

e~ . Wew 5 B Lakenes. udmlt';ed. They appear to know pretty well

According to the offlcial statistics, Sloan,
the American jockey now in Europe, has ridden
23 per cent. of winning mounts and the British
publio is amazed. That Sloan is a good jockey.
possibly one of the best, if not the best now
riding, is an accepted fact, but that the 23 per
cent, of winning mounts should evoke such
enthusiasm s strange to American turfmen.

In the first place it is no more than several
boys at home are doing at the present time.
In the next plaoce it does not approach Sloan's
American record, or that of Griffin, Taral, Sims,
and many others, In past years. What there-
fore is the standard expected from the lead-
ing English jockeys? At the present time the
record of Shaw on the metropolitan tracks is
25 1-3 per cent. of winning mounts, and he is
a neophyte just graduated from the winter
tracks. At Morris Park, the opening meeting
of the Important tracks this spring, Shaw rode
seven winners in thirty mounts. This he fol-
lowed with six winners in twenty-nine mounte
at Gravesend, and this with thirteen winners
in forty-four mounts at the Sheepshead meeting
just closed. This makes his record to date
twenty-six wins in 103 mounts, or 25 1-3 per
cent. He is not alone. Turner comes next
with 24 per cent. He had eight wins in thirty-
six mounts at Morris Park. nine wins in twenty-
five mounts at Gravesend, and nine wins in
forty-six mounts at Sheepshead, or twenty-
six wins In 107 mounts or 24 per cent. These
are the leaders this season &o far, but they are
closely run by Maher who rode fifteen winners
in fifty-six mounts at Morris Park, ten winners
in fifty-five mounts at Gravesend and eight
winners In sixty mounts at Sheepshead, a total
of thirtv-three wins in 186 mounts or 20 per
oent. Spencer lands at the same notch, hav-
ing ridden eight winners in thirty-six mounts
at Morris Park, eight winners in thirty-two
mounts at Gravesend and seven winners in
forty mounts at Sheapshead, a total of twenty-
three winners in 114 mounts, or 20 per ecent
These two boys may be expected to improve
right along In thelr averages. In 1860 Maher
had 21 per cent. und in 1808 , 20 per cent ., while
Spencer, in 1809, had 22 per cent and in 1508
close to 20 per cent  This season, sinee Jan. 1,
counting in tha winter tracks, Mitchell has
ridden 588 races and won 136 of them, this being
25 per cent. At the metropolitan tracks he
has not been go fortunate, being pitted against
better talent, and his record there is at Morris
Park, seven wina in forty-ons monnts, at
Giravesand seven wins In fortyv-nine mounts,
and at Sheepshead four wins in twenty-four
mounts: this baing elghteen wins in 114 mounts
or not quite 18 per cent

Ntatistios are sald to be more or less dry read-
ing. but surely there is an interesting kernel
in these facts which makes one wish for a glanos
at the corresponding data of the English jockeys
for the sake of comparison. This, however,
as far as the writer is informed on the matter
s impossible, as no such records are kept in
Gireat Britain

Before Sloan went to England he war ranked
as the leading American jockey of his day.
This was berond dispute, but he never received

the adulation which has been awarded him
in England. This was not bacause the Ameri-
can racing public i< any less appreciative of
real merit, 1ot alone what may be termed phes
nomenal merit, but simply beacause the record
of Sloan in this couniry was not so superior
to what had gone before. In other words
the Amoriean racing public has for yvears past
been  aconstomed to Wghor percentages of
winning performances from the leading joekey
than Sloan has shown in England, and his
record hore fnst passed that of Griffin in per-
contage for the season, while in separate meet-
ings it is a verv elose thing hetween them. One
may ko further and say that pefther Sloan
nor GriMn has done anyvthing startlingly su-
perfor to what Taral and Sims did n their
palmy dayvs

Tuke GriMin first. He appearesd on the
metropolitan tracks in 1803, riding only forty-
seven times, and it was not until 1865 that he
attraected attentton.  During that season, from
Mav to October, he rode 308 races and won
vightvenine of them, or 201-3 percent. Contrast
this with the record of 23 per eont. of Sloan
i England this vear. Grifin's record that
as follows, the season opening at

vear ran
Gravesend, there being no Morris Park spring
meeting

Movunts, Wins
tiraresend nd b A8 per cent,
Nieepshead 54 -1 § 40 per ecent,
Brigiton Beach L 9 34 per cent,
Shespstiesd all " 11 18 per eent
Giravesend (fall 59 1

3 22 prresnt
Morris Park fall) 4 ) 22 per cent

It was well understood that the decrease
in percentage of the last three meetings was
almost entirely dine to the state of the bhoy's
health and the hittle care which he gave to
his surronndings and habits. In 1867 Grifin
rode fairly well up to the Brighton Beach
meoting, when he suddenly dropped to one
win in twenty-four wounts, He elosed the
year with 43 wins in 183 mounts, or ahout 17
per cont, and practically disappeared from
the turf

In that vear, I8, Sloan began to attract
attention, and during the season rode 72 win-
ners in 260 mounts, this heing 28 per oent,,
which was better than his English record for
the eurrent vear. In 1807 he showed great
improvement, and, riding 208 races, landed
S0 winners, or 38 per eent. Taking every
care of himself ho was in fine form in 1895,
and from May to September, when he left
for England, he rode 204 races, winning o1,
or 44 per cent,, as follows
Mounts,. Wins.

5

Morris Park. ... 19 37 per cept
Gravesend e B0 24 52 per cent.
Shecpshead u%ﬂnp 1 ) 24 53 per cent
Brighton Beac! ' 11 5 45 per cent
Sheepshead (fall) .. 43 15 A5 rer cent

That these two good records are not to bhe
taken as exceptional is shown by the record
in 1893, of Taral, the "Dutchraan” as he is called,
with 118 wins in 400 mounts or 20 per cent.,
with average odds of 4 to 3. In the same year
Sima had 152 wins in 671 mounts, or 28 per cent.,
with average odds of 3-1. Taral scored ten
consecutive wins, and Sims had one run of
five wins and one of four wins,

It may be noticed here that to-day the boys
are not riding the number of races they did
in 1803, and good judges attribute to this the
improvement in winning percentages. In 1805,
when Sims left for England he had ridden
145 races during the season, winning 44, and
sooring 31 per cent of the winners. Yet here
{s England enthusiastic over Nloan with his
23 rr cent. It is also worthy of note that
dating from hia visit to England Sims appears
to have lost his cunning to a great extent.
He .-hm:‘:d a rocc‘)rtli of 0170 “ru:;nnt. in 1898,
ose 1o 2 oent. in 1807, fe 19 per cent.
n 1998, anmn 1899 dropped out of -lgrm, to 11
per cent.

Then come the Reiff bhoys

Johnny Reifr,
the younger, never ap)|

ars to have ridden at the
great tracks of the East, but has been In the
saddle in California. Tester Reiff is known,
but ix by ne means prominent, in fact, he was
looked upon as a very mediocre rider at the
Jockey Club tracks. His last appearance at
the Eastern tracks seems to have been in 1807,
when he rode 35 races at the various meetings
and won hut one race. at Sheepshead full meet-
fng: prior to that he does not appear, exoept
in 1805, when he rode 133 races with 28 win-
ners, or 28 per cent. Yet up to June 22, 1500,
his English record is 158 mounts and 38 wins,
or 23 per cent., the same as Sloan's

For the season of 1868 at the great Eastarn
tracks Turner showed 30 per cent. of winners,
Maher 27 per cent., Spencer 28 per cent., Burns
28 per cent. Jenkina 22 per cent., MeCue 21
per cent.  The question which now arises s
what 18 the percentage of the other English
ockeys if the 23 per cent. of Sloan and Reify

deemed phenomenal? Truly it seems as If
Sloan had not only not equalled his American
averags, but that there are here at least half
a dozen boys who, have heaten the wonderful
23 per cent. of the English record

hen again, further to tangle matters, comes
Rlﬁhy whose status in the jockey ranksof the
United States is decidedly below par as far as
performances @0 Yet in Fngland he is well
up with the luminaries  What would ha the
rasilt If tha six best American boys werg sud-
denly to ba added to those already in Cireat
Britain?

What is the secret of their success on the
other side? 1t 1 a question which is much
canvassed on both stdes of the water. When
Kimse first wont over, his crouching styde of
riding and his hnstle and dash ar the start
axcited considerable gooa natured ridieule
The first time he turned up with Utica he be-
kan mancvering for advantage. and “Morny ™
Cannon, the orack EFnglish jockey, nsked him
what he thought he was dofng.  Sims replied,
“Trying to get the hest of the start.” and econ-
tinued his 'wi-!ir\r abont. humped on his
hor=e's shoulders like a monkey. a contrast to
the other riders.  When the flag fell Sims was
off in front all right. but at the first furlong
Cannon passed him and laughed back at him
Considerable attention was given to the episode,
and the critios agreed that the slower hegin-
ning of the English method was calmlated to
knock apots off the sourry and dush of the
Ameriean meathod . Sims did nothing -tartling
and returned home

Then Sloan went over. He was intelligent,
had plenty of experience and good hands,

was & m; Judge of pace, as boyr go nowadays,

what a horse can do, and, giving a jockey rid-
l'\i orders, expect t?‘be obeyed.

Authoritles in England stafe that the greatest
difficulty trainers have had for years has been
the obtaining of decent jookeys: that the ma-
terial at hand has been wooden and thick-
headed, devoid of the slighest trace of origl-
nality, and that for years every race from five
furluuv and upward has been run on stereo-
typed lines. e start onoe made, all rode a
waiting horse until the last hall furlong, when
every one sat down to ride a terrific finish and
win by as narrow a margin as possible. In
other words, distance races were robbed of
their value, and sprint races praotical# cut in
half, simply because of the dyed-in-the-wool
intention of the English jockey to live up to the
tradition that the acme of jockeyshlp was to
win by a short head with seven pounds up his
sloeve. This was heartbreaking to trainers
who saw race after race thrown away by a fool
boy holding back a fres running horse, say, like
Firearm or old Pontlao in days gone by, just
to make a grand-stand finish possible, irre-

spective of what the effect might be on the |
o2 g Mo s Ll | riehteousness; but, in reality, it isn't a mattep

horse’s chances for success.

Just at this moment Sloan appeared. The
English trainers were not asleep. They saw
he was not spoiled by adulation. &c.. as some
L)romlnenr English jockeys appeared to be: they

new he had come over to win out if possible,
and they knew what his record here was, 8o
they were willing enough to give him the neaded
trinl. He was brighter than the rank and file
at command, he was ready to take chances in
A tight place, and he obeyed orders implicitly
with sense enough to use his own judgment
in unforexeen happenings His mission was to
win, whether by twenty inches or by twemf
lengths was not important. Sloan did not pull
his mount around. spoiling pace and stride
and nulmylr:f
and when told that a horse could do so0 and so.
lie did not at once try to make it do somethin,
diameatrically oﬁmo-no for thesake of a grand-
stand finish. By the moat open and artistic
work, ha won with mounts which it had been
acknowledged would have been losers in the
hands of aven the best of the English boys

| doors.

and he has repeatedly snatched failure and |

turned it into victory at tha last stride

The truth & that his success geems to he ax- |

plained by the tendency of Americans 1o seek
{wrnur-‘n constantly.  While the English jockey
ns remained true to tradition. the American
has dug around and evolved new methods for
himself. Fifteen. twenty vears ago. It was
the ora of the long-legged jockey, the one who
could wran his legs round his horse, if n

ba, and lock toes under the girths A
the dayv of the English Archer. the American
MeLaughlin and others like them Theshort-
legged jockeve had to stand down and look on
for awhile
vanished and the less leg the better. The
stirrups are bhrought up untll the knees are

That was |

To-day the long-legged one has |

level with the pommel, the thighs of the rider {

are practieally horizontal, tha body ir howed
forward over them and with' the resistance
to the wind reduced to a minimum the entire
weight of the hoy is placed right on the strong-
st part of the horse the shoulders, and there
the hov swings with the horse’'s movement,
a lving part of the animal for the time being,
to all intents and pirposes

1t ix now @enerally accepted that the Enelish
stvle must he changed and some of the brighter
hovs have alrendy learned the new alphahet
The trainer< nnd harsemen are readv and willing
to weleome the change, but the bovs are another
matter

CIGARETTFES UNDER A BAN.

The Rock ¥sland Rallrond Bars the Use of
Them by Its Employees,
From the Chicagn Tribune

Thare is na place in thaservicaof the ¢ hicagn,
Rook Tsland and Pacific road for the cigarette
smoker. An embarge has heen put upon
those addicted to the habit. It will be the
policy of the svetem that no person who emokes
the weed will ba emplovad, and those who
aranow in the road’s serviee and who are cigar-
ette smokera will be given tha option of quit-
ting the onaor thaother. It is not the disposi-
tlon of the exeentive officers to temporize
oh the question. The edict has bean made
and will he strenuously enforced, This is
tha firet time that a railroad eompany has
ndopted suech a course against the ecigarstte,
That the experiment will be eagerly watehad
by other lines has alreadv bean manifested,
for othor roads are econtemplating the same
action &honld this prove a sucoess, So far
the reasilts have been eneconraging. consider-
ing the fact that the new ordar of things has
only heen in effect a faw woeks.  All who ap-
ply for positions on tha road are asked if they
are addicted to tha eigarette habit, and if the
upplicants  anawer in the affirmative their
apnlications are consigned to the waste hasket,

Though no general order has bheen isanad
by the road with raference to the matter, it
has heen tacitly agread upon hy the axecy-
tive offfcers to make the test of an applicant
on this question, and no matter how profi-
clent he may be in railroading, if he uses the
ohjectionable vlf;nr--m-, he ecannot  hreak
into the Rock Island's serviea with a ecrow-
bar. At the foor of avervy application blank
fsenad by rthe road there ia printad in a rubber
stamp this question. “Do von smoke cigar-
ottes?” The addition was  made about a
week ago. Prior to that time and sinee the
adoption of the rula the examinin hysicians
and others who are connected with the ex-
amination of the applicants merely put the
question verbally to the person seeking em-
ployment in the rervice )

“Wa want to discourage cigaretta nmn]Y
ing among our men,” said President W. (
l’urdi in discussing the aetion. “Clgarette
amoklng is a vicions habit, and tends to he-
fog the mind and makes one listless and care-
less in the discharge of his duties.  Experi-
onee has shown that the confirmed cigarette
user ig slsapy and ol po account; he mes
irresponsible and lazy, In tha raflroad busi-
ness, and especially among the trainmen,
it requirea a clear brain to discharge the re-
sponsibilitiea  The Rock Island  road will
employ the hest men obtainable, men stron
of hody and head, tor the work exacts m.wﬁ
and absolutely requires sound persons. We
are always looking to the improvement of
the service, and | believe that the action taken

\

with reference to the poisonons cigarette will |

accomplish & good purpose ™
General Supt. A, Jp

this problem. It was he who suggested the
solution of it so far as it related to the railroad,
and this suggestion came to him after a long
study of the effect of the vicious weed upon
the human system, augmented, of course, by
the judgment! of the most eminent physicians

in declaring the oﬂurelulobﬁnjurloua Some
weeks ago Supt. Hitt was in company with
Supts.  Stillwell and  Hobbs, of ~  other

divisfons of the Rock Island system. They
were investigating the actions of an eniployee
of the rond with reference to a matter which
was under consideration at the time, when they
overheard a conversation between two other
employees commenting upon the same ques-
fion. The latter were censuring the man who
was under investigation. In the course of the
discussion one of them remarked that the fault
of the whole business was due to olgarette smok -
ing and that the man in question was a con-
firmed clgarette flend.

The comment impressed Supt. Hitt, and he
made comment upon it to the other two officials,
They then discussed the matter with the re-
sult that a week later the embargo on cigaretta
smokers was placed and Instructions were so
issued verbally to the superintendents and
physiclans who nxaﬂ:lned applicants for emn-
ployment. Tt was also mm‘fe retroactive, so
as to cover those who are already in the service

Hitt was the first to tackle |

These will be given the opportunity to quit the |

cigarette or the road. Sinee none have resigned
for this canse, it is presumed that many have
quit the clgarette.  Just how many usersof the
woed there were on the system the oficials
were unable to say. They ventired a state-
ment that there were comparatively few among
the 12,000 in the entire service,

“Though the rule has only been in effect a
short time,” said General Supt. Hitt, “there has,
we bellave, been some perceptible result. When
an application is filed and the applicant makes
an afMirmative answer to the guestion whether
he smokes clgarettes or not his paper i= not
given a moment's consideration, \Y: are al-

wnye looking for a chance to improve the ser- |

vice aven in the smallest things, and are quick
to adopt a means to accomplish that end. There
is no doubt that the use of the cigarette unfits a
man in a measure for work. My observation,
as well as the opinions of eminent physicians,
has convinced me the cigarette vitiates a man's
capacity. It enervates him, renders him list-
loss and somewha! reckless, A person ad-
dicted to the habit always has a languld feeling
that 1« markedly evidenced in ’:ﬁn droopin

eve and the nervous body. And in the rulr-
road business one must always have a clear
brain, strong nerve and healthy body to prop-
erly carry ont his duties.  As in the case of a
despatcher who has the running of trains hu-
mun life depend= npon him, and a clear head s
absolutely necessary  While the rule adopted
by the Rock Island road is somewhat an inno-
vation, we are confldent that it will prove sne-
cossful. The offect of it can readily he seen:
it will not take long for other roads to follow
in the steps of the am'k Island system, 1If the
rule should be adopted by all the railroad sys
tems in this country and Canada,the cigarette
ha'at will no doubt recelve a death blow "

Not So Sudden.

From the Boston Evening®Tranacript

Harry - When 1 asked her if she would be
mine, ane fell on my breast and sobbed like a
child, but finally sha put her arms arourid my
neck and whisperad that she was o happy

Humo.-t \'m.dmu is :hub:m tol
wa« golug to do as n practising it
with Cousin Tom for ever and ever so long. o

Ny ————

me she |

|

the advantages of the start, | calisava

—— —
NEW 20DA WATER DRINKS,

SUNDAY A FAYOQITE FROMN 1HEB
WEST WITH MANY NAMEN,

Chocolate Ice Cream Soda Still the Staple
With Women-More and More lLeme
onade Drunk Mint Phosphate New and
Satisfying -~ A New Orleans Delicacy,

The soda fountains are in the heiday of
their summer popularity, but there is a change

in thg-lr patronage The corner drue store (g

the fendezvous now, and the downtown places

miss the matinde girl. withmoney to burn and

a burning thirst. The matinde girl is drinking

soda water at the seashore. orin the mouitains,

or if. by unlucky chance, she is spending the
summer in the eity she ha< found some place neae
her uptown home, where <he can get good ~oda,
and she has aducated the soda water dispensog
of that particular place. into an understanding
of her peouliar taste.  lLess aristoeratie maidens
and perspiring shoppers of all ages, e l';nrcl‘.i
ize the downtown soda fountains lavishly;
but it is the man who is the main <tav of the
soda water business in New York at this scason,

The men aren’t very strong on jce creans
soda. They count the fact unto thenselves fop

of principle. A man will experiment witly
Welsh rabbits and other unholy concoctions,
in the wee sma' hours, without the slightesg
consideration for his stomach. He draws the
line at ice cream s0la, not becauss, as he
usually contends, itisanoughto ruin any digese
tion, but merely because he doesn't like it. Mos
of man's morality may be traced to that same
exoellent basis, The men drink phosphates
and lemonades, and call for bromo seltzer®
with suspicious fervor: and take kindly teo
und kola and other plek-me-ups,
which seem 10 be bibulous postscripts, ratheg
than squaredrinks. Then too, the men are
addicted to soda that must be drunk in seclus=
sion, in order 1o obtain its true flavor, ‘"3 wh
consumption requires retirement behin cj(m
When soda of this varlety {s, on rare
oceasions, sold over the counter, and drunk in
the open, the driuker's face assunies an axe
pression of satisfuction and well being, besidg
which the ice cream soda expression ol the
matinée girl is sullen.

There is, upparently, no feminine wink
corresponds 1o the mascull e drug store w
althoygh the perennial tastes m hard drinkin,
among New York women wolld lead one
look for such a developanent.

“The fact is, " said a soda water clerk whi
was uue.-nmwd about the matter, “vou couldn
trust & woman or tell when she would make &
break and give the whole thing away. We've
had plenty of women come in and buy a little
bottle of whiskey or brandy, at the other couns
ter, and then walk over here, get a plain soday
and drink the two together. That's one way
of getting around the difficulty.

(oca wine, calisaya and ginger are favorit
with women, who in this day of nerve tens
show a deplorable tendency to depend u
stimmulants, 1 order 10 keep golng, an
on one day, last week, in a pharmaecy, not
for its soda fountain, forty-two glasses of hr
seltzer were sold to women. but it is a4 rease
suring faet, in regard to the eternal feminine,
that chocolate ioa cream soda is still the staple
article of diet. Twenty chocolate foe cre
sodas are sold to one drink of any other kin
At the soda fountains. Strawberry icecream
soda is 4 good second, and after those two,
come the runk and file, with seltzer lemonade
making a fair run for place. It seems, accorde
ing to expert testitony, that more lemonade g
being sold at the soda fountains this seago
than ever before.  ‘The sellers do not preten
to explainit.  That is a problem for the philosos
pher.  Perhaps the American public, in spite of
anti-imperialist testimony to the contrary, is
growing wise with ake. Buckwheat cakes are
lunguishing and, if lemouade supplants ic®
cream soda, dvepepsia may have to seek fresh
flelds and pastures new,

To offset the rational lemonade tendency,
there are innumerable Mfm- of persistent de=
rrnviu: lLemonade is the fashionable dr.uk,
it the m"“ﬁ thing who will be in the swim,
and vet considers it a departure from principle
ana precedant to drink uni"thmc wholesoime,
appensas her conscience by having vanula ice
cream put in her lemonade,

‘1t began just about a month agoe.” said &
clerk at the most popular soda fountain iu the
city. “1don't know who started it, but allof &
siudden the fad was here, and the girls were
calling for lemonade with ive cream In it. W
wera worried at first,--thought the girls woul
be sick before they could get out of the shop
and would make a sort of McGurk’s of the

Jace-—-but bless you, it seemed to agree with
hem. The same girls come back for the dri
day after day. a don't show any signs of
health, &0 we've sto I‘OI})’“\%"

“What's a Sunday?" asked THE SvN reportes
searching for light on feminine taste

‘A Sundav? Well. that's something th
started in Chicago: but every town has a dife
ferent name for it. It's only fce cream with
fruit syrup poured over it but it has more names
than a Spanish baby. The girls call it Sunday
and White Wings and Hobson and Sunshine
and Dewey. Now, whenaver any one comes
{n and asks for something we never heard of,
we serve a Sunday, and nine times out of ten
ft's the right thing *

Café frappé and thé frappé are having H

unusual popularity this summer, and are =0
at most of the soda fountains. here shon
be no soda in them, but iced coffee or tea {8
sugared, creamed and served In a long @lnse
with two or three inches of whipped cream at
the top. Mint phosphate is a new thing ab
some of the soda fountains. To any one wh
has known the delectable mint julep, min
hosphate i a hollow mockery, numtllm
nt not fnlﬂlllnf Elysian possibilities. 8ti
lnqvlng mint julep out of 'harguontlon. the
phosphata deserves a gnnd word on its own
merit. It is made ':i mixing plain phosphate
and. presumably, créme de menthe, thoug|
about that eréme de menthe the discreet cler
maintains a cheerful silence. The mixture
is Ym in a claret cup alass full of cracked i
a slice of lemon i= added, and a handful of fre
mint sprays is bruised and tucked into the to
of the glass. The drink looke daliciously co
sounds cool, {8 cool, and is eminently wo
econsidering on a torrid day. Yet it can
drunk in the odor of sanctity surrounding the
soda fountain where winks are of no avail.

It seems rather an odd thing that no enters
J»rj-lnn New Yorker has imported the soda foune
ain_rinmph through which a NewOrleans druge
gistha:, made afortune. Several years ago wheg
the legitimate soda water business seemed to
be lnnm)luhln? and the druggist's fountain
recelpts were falling off, he sat himeelf down
and evolved a new idea. Delicious little nute
meg melons are cultivated near New Orleans.
The druggist hought a case of them, open
the melons, seraped out the seeds, fllled the
;:nllnwn with vanilla fce eream, put the two
alves together again, and packed the melons
in the fee chest under his soda water counter,
That afternoon he tried the result upon a few
of hiz best patrons with triumphant snceess,
News of the gond thing spread and the drugzist
woke up to find himself famons. His melon
iee drew a crowd and hecame a fad  He
honght more and more melons and put in new
foe chests, but literally eonld not meet the
demand. Other men tried to compete with
him, but for some reason or other no one elsa
met with his suceess, and he s still the melon
man par excellence, and ineldentally a publie
hegefactor. A juiley nutmeg melon filled wit
ice eream and packed until the juiee has ha
time to snak through the eream is beyvond
shadow of a doubt a gift it for the gods

A violet gyrup made its début In New York
Inat waek and may find favor among vinlete
mad maidens, hut sentiment, not flavor, will
have to carry it through It s supposed to
taste an violets smell. At leagt, that is what
fta era assert for it: but, like the ecandied
violeta of dacorntine value, it tastes more or
like sweatened mucilage

Guatemala’s Rird of Freedom,
From the Washington Evening Star.

“The quetzal, Guatemala's bird of freedom ®
cald Col. T. G, Stuart of kentucky, whn has
recently returned from Mexico. “ean beat the
American eagle hands down on the score of
plumage. It is indeed a most gorgeous hird,
with a neck glittering in iridescent splendor nnd
a brilliant five-pronged tail that makes the raine
bow hunt a dark corner.

“Tts head i like that of a narrot, with a power.
ful and pecullarshaped billand its ery islikened
to the word libertad, which meana liberty, The
q‘m!'/.al adorns the coins. coat-of-arms and other
Guatemalan |n~lf)nm. and the bird is held in th
areatest esteem by all Guatemalans, and to kil
or capture it is akin to treason.  One da. |
was talking to my friend, Signor Villejas about
the auetzal and some of the traditions concern-
ing it, and asked him if it were really the na-
tional law of Guatemala that the bird eould not
be captured

“ 'Sl signor sl he replied earnestly
not only ze national law of Guatemala, but it (s
ze national law of ze quetzals  of 28 birds 701-
selves. zey will not live in ze cage Whern e
man capture ze quetzal, which is not often, and
put ze bird in ze cage. he utters onee ze warning
erv "Libertad” and if & man at once dn not
atone for ze insnlt to ze bird and release hin, he
onee more uiters ze warning crv, “lLibertad
Zen if ze man do not let him go he takes hold of
ze bars of 7o cage with his peculiar hill and
apreading the five prones of his heautifil 14l
among the hars on the ather <ide he hreaks bos
beautiful neck with a 1wist and eroshee s
broken heart. Ze bird will not live in 20 cawe'®

It s

Anxious Only About One Thing.
From the Philadelphia Preas.

The ghastly rder on the white horse stopned
At the gate,

“I am Death,” he said io the sick man who
was watching from the window,

“You are welcome,” replied the 1a tsr, and
added, in a whisner ‘' If you value veur s,
don’t let my wife see vou tring your horse 4@
that tree. Hhe'd never lot anybody do o
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